NATIONAL UNION OF WOMEN TEACHERS. 


EQUALITY SONGS. 


No. I. 


Tune.—‘'‘ SOME FOLKS DO.” 


. We want Equal Pay, 
Yes we do, Yes we do. 
We earn it every day. 
You know that this is true. 
Work, strive, with all your heart, 


and care not who says Nay. 


We mean to win no matter what some 


men Say. 


. Refusals leave us cold, 

Yes they do, Yes they do. 

We know their tricks of old, 

They daunt not me nor you. 
Work, strive, etc., etc. 


. Since we mean to win, 
Yes we do, Yes we do. 
The sooner men give in, 
The less they’ll have to rue. 
Work, strive, etc., ete. 


. We pledge ourselves to fight, 
Yes we do, Yes we do. 
For that which is our right, 
To claim and not to sue. 
Work, strive, etc., etc. 


No. 2. 


Tune.—THE ANIMALS WENT IN 
TWO BY TWO. 


1. Equality we mean to win, 

Hurrah, hurrah, 

The work at once we must begin, 
Hurrah, hurrah, 

Equality we mean to win, 

The work at once we must begin, 

So pull long and pull strong, 
Till victory is ours. 


2. The value of our work is high, 

Hurrah, hurrah, 

Then why do men its worth deny? 
Hurrah, hurrah, 

The value of our work is high, 

Then why do men its worth deny? 

So pull long and pull strong, 
Till victory is ours. 


3. The vote we have and mean to use, 

Hurrah, hurrah, 

No time or chance we now must lose, 
Hurrah, hurrah, 

The vote we have and mean to use, 

No time or chance we now must lose, 

So pull long and pull strong, 
Till victory is ours. 


Li 


2. 


Nor40- 


Tune.—‘‘ THERE’S A 
TAVERN IN THE TOWN.” 


Where there’s a will, there’s a way, there’s a 
way, 
And ‘‘First things first’? means fight for 
pay, equal pay, 
So women all, loudly echo the call, 
The Battle Cry of Equal Pay. 
Chorus. 
So come now all you Branches, 
Join your forces, take your chances, 
And |with united effort sing this lay, this 


lay. 

Tis: 5R, Ae YY we want, ryes: equal; 
equal pay, 

For equal work we’re doing now day by 
day. 


So [’ll hang my faith on the N.U.W.T. 
And Equal Pay will come to me. 


So armed with votes we join the fray, join the 


fray. 

And plead our cause with no delay, no 
delay, 

That for equal work, which we never, never 
shirk, 


We claim the right amount of pay. 
Chorus (as before). 


Then here’s to the great and glorious day, 
glorious day 
(Which even now is on its way, on its way), 
When the world shall see by the N.U.W.T. 
That Equal Pay has come to stay. 
Chorus. 
So come now all you Branches, 
Join your forces, take your chances, 
And |with united effort sing this lay, this 


lay. : 

eis ber ne toe eR Wales yes equal, 
equal pay, 

For equal work we’re doing now day by 
day. 


So I’ll stick like glue to the N.U.W.T. 
And Equal Pay will come to me. 


No. 4. 


Tune.—‘' LONDON’S BURNING.”’ 


Solidarity, Solidarity, . 

Sex forgetting, Sex forgetting, 
Life! Life!, Life! Life !, 

Equal Pay Rates, Equal Pay Rates. 


No. 9. 


Tune.—'‘ STRAWBERRY. FAIR.” 


Bar line denotes that syllable following falls on 
lst beat of the bar. 


1.. We [are the N.U.W:T. 

Singing, singing, buttercups and daisies. 

|Gathered together again you see 
Fol-de-dee. 

|All we ask is Equality, 

|But a determined Band are we. 
Ri Fol Ri Fol Tol de riddle li do 
Ri Fol Ri Fol Tol de riddle dee. 


2. You |wish to be fair to us why then 
Singing, singing, buttercups and daisies. 
|Let us receive the same as Men 
Fol-de-dee. 

We |share Responsibility 

|And a determined Band are we. 
Ri Fol" Ri Folssete: sete: 


3. |Years on the wing soon pass away 
Singing, singing, buttercups and daisies. 
And |all the time we’ve the same to pay 

Fol-de-dee. 
We |work as hard you must agree 
|And a determined Band are we. 
Ri Fol Ri-Fol, etc., etc. 


4. |All we ask is a generous heart, 
Singing, singing, buttercups and daisies. 
As |in Life’s race we take our part, 

Fol-de-dee. 
|Honest and just with us all to be 
|For a determined Band are we 
Ri Fol Ri Fol, etc., ete. 


5. |Come along Sirs, don’t be afraid, 
Singing, singing, buttercups and daisies. 
|Give the same price to Man and Maid, 

Fol-de-dee. 
Be |open handed, Fair and Free, 
|For a determined Band are we, 
Ri Fol Ri Fol, etc., etc. 


No. 6. 
Tune.—‘' JOHN BROWN’S BODY.”’’ 


1. Equal Pay is coming as a right and not a boon, 


You need not think it’s nonsense, and we’re 
crying for the moon, 
We mean to right injustice so you’d better 
give it soon, 
The fight is going on. 
Chorus (repeat twice) 
Pledge yourselves to fight for justice 
The fight is going on. 
. We’ve won the vote for women, 
we must win, too. 
In breaking down tradition, we have much 
hard work to do, 
How long the battle wages, will depend on me 
and you. 
The fight is going on. 
Chorus. 


equal pay 


. Till everyone has justice and equality is won, 
And men and women side by side stand equal 
in the sun, 
We will not cease our labours till this work is 
surely done, 
The fight is going on. 
Chorus. 


No.7: 


Tune.— 


“BLOW, BLOW, THOU WINTER WIND. 4 


Hr 


Ere comes the Winter Wind, 

We would the World remind 

Of our firm attitude, of our firm attitude, 
We still are just as keen, 

And to remain so mean 

We still are just as keen, 

And to remain so mean 

Till Equal Pay’s ensued. 

Till Equal Pay’s ensued. 

Till Equal Pay’s ensued. 


. Under the same cold sky, 


Why should we be passed by, 

And benefits forgot, and benefits forgot, 
Do we our duties shirk, 

No! then why should we work 

Do we our duties shirk, 

No! then why should we work 

And be remembered not? 

And be remembered not? 

And be remembered not? 


No. 8. 
‘ POLLY WOLLY DOODLE.” 


Tune. 





. Oh! | went round town, upon my way, 


Singing ‘‘Give the women workers Equal 
Pays, 
On every side I heard them say, 
Oh! give the women workers Equal Pay. 
Chorus. 
Equal Pay, Equal Pay, 
- You must give the women workers Equal 
Pay, 
With al our might, we’ll wage this fight, 
To win the women workers Equal Pay. 


. So first I went to a national school, 


Singing ‘‘Give the women workers Equal 
Payer 
For this is the only golden rule, 
Oh! give the women workers Equal Pay. 
Chorus, Equal Pay, Equal Pay, etc. 


. And next I went to the offices of state, 


Singing ‘‘Give the women workers Equal 
Pay,” 
The women are asia and they never come 
late, 
So give the women S/orkers Equal Pay. 
Chorus, Equal Pay, Equal Pay, etc. 


. And then I went to a factoree, 


Singing ‘‘Give the women workers Bao 
Pays 
They work eight hours, and don’t stop for 
tea, 
So give the women workers Equal Pay. 
Chorus, Equal Pay, Equal Pay, etc. 


And last I went to the Woolwich Baths, 
Where the women workers once had equal 
pay, 
The women do their duty, and they don’t do 
things by halves, 
So give the women back their Equal Pay. 
Chorus, Equal Pay, Equal Pay,-etc. 


So one and all let us join in the strain, 
Singing ‘‘Give the women workers Equal 
Pais. 
Give Justice to all and none will complain, 
So give the women workers Equal Pay. 
Chorus, Equal Pay, Equal Pay, etc. 


J. W. SPARKS, THE PRINTING HOUSE, FOREST GATE. 


